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The same silent but powerful monitor that had often before
spoke within, again told me how very undeserving I was of
my father's affectionate attentions, and that the same was
bestowed upon a reprobate and an ingrate. The drawing
of tears, though in part tears of satisfaction, from such
a parent hurt me more than I can express. I formed a
thousand good resolutions, but alas, as usual, to end in
nothing.